
JEFFERSON DAVISOnce mora, I tell you I am not worth suck
lore as yours,"DARKDATS

BY HUGH CONWAY.

'fife
she drew her mantle aside to do so, for the
tirst time I noticed that she wore the very
dress which clad hr on that fatal night.
Although it was utterly unsuited to the
almost tropical heat through which we
should have to travel, I dared not remon-

strate with her. Now, of all times, her
lightest wish should be my law.

Noiselessly I undid the massive studded
wooden gate, which at night time closed the
intrance to the patio. L nseen, we "tepped
into the shady, narrow street Our luggage
was light I could carry it with ease to the

rtation, which was only a short distance oft
We were there only too soon.

We had to wait some time ere tnt train,-whic-

following the example of the true
Spaniard, declines on any consideration to
be hurried, made its appearance. wok

i i i the dienined

FACTS AND FIGURES. '

There ia a way for the citizens of

Vicksburg to regain the losses by the
recent heavy rains. The way to do it,
is to make more vigorous eff orts for the
trade which ought to come here. One
of the best modes of doing that, is to
have a splendid place of out door

amusements that will bring thousands
of people here for days at a time, once

or twice a year. Attractions of the
sort are absolutely necessary to every

city of any pretensions. In this State
Aberdeen, Meridian, Greenville, and
other places not nearly so able

At Last Breaks the Silence of Years
and Refutes the Slanders that
Have Been Published Every-
where Troughout the Union In
Regard to His Capture by the
Union Troops In 1865.

lip.Ai'voiK, Miss., Sept. 9, less.
To the Editor ol the New York Herald :

On my return after a protracted ab-

sence from home I received a slip from
your journal, which I inclose for
greater convenience in noticing its
contents:

Indianapolis, Ind., Aug. 16. At

But there was no help for it If we meant
to bo in time we must go cn by the eany
morning train. I begged my wife to lie

down, and. endeavor to snatch an hour's
sleep, bhe refused firmly. Much of that
calm which had characterized her since the
moment when I broke the fatal news to ber
had vanished. Its place was now taken by
an excitement, suppressed, but nevertheless

J ContlPUrd on Third fane.

"Calamitt" Chalmers is comatose.

Mahokism is dying hard in Virginia,
but it is dying all the same.

The first section of the Panama
canal will be opened in October.

Tue Mahone papers are carrying on

the campaign with italic letters.

Author of "Called Back."
. I Juice. H is Innocent, nn l win coma

from the ordeat unscathed. If found guil ty,let him die. He will not be the first inno-
cent man who has died, nor will he be the
last to die. It is tut one live! He Is nothingto yon; think of him no more. Come what
"ay, you will always hare tout tunay home
and the woman you lore. Her children will
stow up around you. Why hesitate! A
life's happiness Is to be won by simply seal-in- z

your lips. Its cost is but, supposing
Justice blunders, to bear the burden of one
man's death-- A paltry price I

This was the temptation with which I
wrestled during: those long hours. Again
and again I was on the point of yielding.
Once or twice I rose to my feet with the
fixed determination of destroying thai
paper, and letting things take then-- own

uui Beau m mi'...' rr. Av - -

fn iun,i.i move on ward. VV e
Mid in thesat side by side, and gazed and

a. ,k. i...,k,i1 citv from which
we saw the veryuntilwe were flying; gazed

last of it, until even the great towennz
Giralda was lost to view. Then, and only

fully reemeu w "then. 1 think we

course. Once or twice I even forced my
steps some distance in the direction of home.

BLOOD-thirst- y warriors like Hoar
and Sherman should be in the army.

"Pbeaoamite" is the new front
name bestowed upon the whlte-soule-

Hoar.

but each time I turned, went back to the
sheltered spot, threw myself again on the "Basil, do not weep. Once more, 1 Ml yow,

am not worth uch love at yours."frrouna, and (ought the oattle anew.

the recent reunion of the veterans of
the Fourth Indiana Cavalry, in this
city, tyeut. Isgrigg, of the command,
who was provest marshal at Macon,
Ga., at time of tbe capture
of Jefferson Davis, related the cir-

cumstances of the capture. He de-

scribed his participation in this affair
as follows,: -- 1 went out to the line of
my jurisdiction to receive Davis. Two
inilea and a half from Macon he be-

came my prisoner, and I brought him
to tbe city in an old farm wagon. It
was a vehicle with a great deal to con-

demn it in the way uf unsightllness.
It had weaknesses all over it, but suff-
icient strength to hold Jeffer&on Davis,
myself and his secretary. The rebel
chief sat betw en us, and over his head,
from a pole fixed to tbe seat, hung the
hoop skirt, calico wrapper and an old

I covered her dear face with kisses. J
strained her to my heart I lavished words

Jo, I could not do this thing. I was a
gentleman and a man of honor. Paltry as
the price was when compared with what it

to offer Dne attractions are entirely
successful, while Vicksburg has up to

this time been content to see the peo-

ple give her the go-b- There is not a

finer location in the Gulf States for out-

door sports than Vicksburg. It is in

the ceiter of a rich country and has

ample river and railroad facilities to

bring the crowds here.
Let us show the citizens the advan-

tages that will follow a little enter-

prise ia this direction. With the
liberal of the citizens,
without, in our opinion any r:sk of

loss on the stock, the fair
Association will have a success

Fkasce has loss 15,000 men and
1,000,000,000 francs in the,Tonquin
campaign.

afraidBisjiaeck was not so much
ofwasof "dose Spoonyards" as he

"dot Koolera."

Sesatoi; Coke, of Texas,

The next three days and bW0"little more to me than a whirling dream.
On and on we went to worki out our fate,

which I had traversed,over
with scarceness agitated feelings some

teeth when Imonths ago. I ground my
thought how little my strenuous and seem-ine- ly

successful efforts had availed. Now,
not from any omission of precaution; not
because tbe law compelled; not by the exer-

cise of force; but simply on account of the

great dictum of right and wrong, we were,
of our own accord, retracing our step? t
face the danger from which we had fled.

Oh, bitter irony of destiny I

What was money to me now! Nothing
but so much dross! It could do one thing,
only one, that gold which I lavished so
freely on that journey. It could assure tuat
Philippa ani 1 might travel alone. It could
give us privacy for the time that journey
lasted, that was all I

Yet although alon, we spoke but little.
Our thoughts wore not such as can be ex-

pressed by words. Her hand in mine, her
head on my shoulder sleeping when we
could sleep, waking and looking into each
other's faces knowing that every mile of
sunny or starlit country ovor which we
passed brought us nearer to the end. Ah! I
understood then how it is that lovers who
are menaced Ly some great sorrow can kill
themselves, and die smiling in each other's
arms! We might have (Tone so; bu; our
deaths would have left to perish that
stranger whom we were speeding to save.

So, as in a dream, the hours, the days, the
nights, went by. We might have been trav-
elling through the fairest scenery in the
world, or through the most .arid desert I

scarcely troubled to glance out of the car-

riage window. The world lor me wa.- - in-

side.

It was after we left Paris Paris, which
y seemed almost within stone's throw

of London that I aroused myself and

"Prohibition is the mania of women

who think babies a nuisance."

ful meeting for five days in

isovember. It is safe to estimate that
the drills, races, shoots, tournaments,
and so forth, will bring to the city
three thousand visitors daily, or suy,
fifteen thousand during the meeting.

Btravv hood which formed bis disguise
when captured,

' jo Jeff Davis was disguised?"
"Yes. It is no use to question tbe

fact. The articles of his costume hung
from that pole. Davis bore himself
with the fortitude of a brave man in
trouble. He was courteous to me and
to the guard talked freely on every
question but that relating to the result
cf the war."

"When we stopped at the Interna

of love upon her. She smiled faintly, then
sighed hopelessly a sigh which almost broke
my heart

"Tell me all, my lore," she (aid calmly.
"Let nie know the very worst"

I could not speak; for the life of me the
words would not come. Wi:h trembling
bands I drew out the nowspapor and pointed
to the fatal lines. She read them with a
calm which almost alarmed me.

"I knew it must be," was all she said.
I threw myself on my knees before her. I

embraced her. I was half distraught Save
for my wild ejaculations of undying love
there was silenoa for many minutes between
us.

rresently, with great force, she raised my
bead and looked at me with her sweet and
sorrowful eyes.

"Basil, my doarest, you have been wrong.
The right is right, the wrong is wrong. See
what you have done! Had you not' striven
to save me. only I should have had to answer
for this. Now it is you and me, and per-
haps a third an Innocent, stainless life, that
will be wrecked 1"

"Spare me! Spare mel" I said. "As you
love me, spare me!"

She kissed me. "Dearest, forgive me. I
should not blame you. Only I am to blame."
Then, with a sudden change in her voice,
"When do we start for England, Basil i"

Although I exoected this question, I trem-
bled and shuddered as I heard it Too well
I knew what England meant It meant
Philippa's standing in open court, in a pris-
oner's dock, the centre of a gaping crowd,
self accused of the murder of her nusband I

And as I pictured this once more, and for
the last time, the temutation shook me.

Mr. Roscok Conklisg was one of

the 505 saloon passengers who sailed

by the Etruria lrom Liverpool,

migni ouy, 1 couia not pay l', Aiuiousu
my whole soul was merged in Philippe's we-

lfare, I could not, even for her sake, suffer
an innocent man to be done unjustly to
death. The crime wai too black, too base,
too contemptible! I lelt sure that, with the
man's blood morally on my head, the

Joys which life could give would
not lull my conscience to rest I knew it
would not belong before remorse and shame
drove me to commit suicide.

Let the preachers say that sin is easy; that
wrong is more alluring than right There
may be some sins w dch are easily com-

mitted, but I dare to say that there are
others which the average man, educated bv
the code of honor, and dreading shame and
cowardica, finds it far easier to avoid than
to bring himself to commit No, every sin

,' Is not easy I

But all the same my struggle wa a mortal
one. At times I fancy it may be but fancy

that even now my mind bears some traces
Of that conflict; a conflict in which my vic-

tory meant ruin to mv nearest and dearest
Was I not right when"I sai I that my tempta-
tion was an ail but unparjlleled one? Yet in

reasserting this let ma humbly disclaim all
credit for not having yielded. I strove tc
yield, but could not.

It was. only when Ihad conquered and pu!
the temptation from mi that I was able tc
see how utterly useless such a crime as that
urged upon me would have been. Doubtlos!
Pbilippa, sooner or later, would have learned
that Sir Mervyn Ferrand's supposed mur-
derer bad paid the penalty ot the crime.
How would it have fared with us then-th- en,

when reparation wis placed out of the
question! Knowing as I did every thought
of my wife's, every turn of her impulsivo,
sensitive nature, I was fain to tell myseli
that such news would be simply her deatt
blow.

But what was to be done! Finding that
could not compass the treachery which
dared to meditate, I cast about tor anothei

They will spend, on an average, ten
dollars each, making one hundred and

fifty thousand dollars for all of them.
Governor Loaviiy has appointed

Mr. Katnsey Whartou as Slate Com-

missioner to the New Orleans In addition to this, many of them will

make business relations with our mer-

chants, and all of them will, to a cer-

tain extent, advertise the city and its
merchants.

All this can be secured by simply
taking a few thousand dollars in stock,

A French family of nine members

reside in a four-roo- tenement in

Dover, Delaware, and take twelve
boarders.

tional Hotel, and were about to get out
of the wagon, Ciipt. Thompson of the
Fourth Indiana Cavalry drew his re-

volver to lire at Davis, I saw his
movement, struck the weapon with
my arm, and the bullet tore my coat
and shirt. At the moment Davis,
seeing Thompson's purpose, cried out.
For God's sake, Lieutenant, save my
life !' I got the prisoner out of the
wagon and into the hotel with a good
deal of alacrity."

"After that I met Davis at the Louis-
ville Hotel in 1S72, when he recog-
nized me, and approaching, said: "I
must thank you again, Lieutenant Is-

grigg, for saving my life.' We had

braced my energies to discuss finally with
Philippa our proper plan of action. I felt
that my right course would be to go straight
to some solinltor. tell the tale, and ask him

which it is exceedingly probable, will

pay a handsome prolic.
I spoke, but I averted my eves from hers.

I could not meet them. My voice was husky
and strange; it sounded like the voice of
another man. A sort of undercurrent of
thought ran through mo, that if Philippa

to put matters in train. But I could not
bring myself to do this. Our secret was as
yet our own. Moreover, through the misery

Kentucky's feud crop has not been

scaled down by the drouth or rains,
and the harvest of dead produced this

year is as abundant as ever.

It is one of the singular caprices of

fate that Jumbo should have been

wrecked by a freight engine not big
enough to contain his remains.

ot tnose nonrs, one ray oi uqi nu "i"
upon me. If Philippa could be brought to
yield to my guidance, to follow my instruc-
tions, it was not bevond the bounds of pos-

sibility that we might be saved, and saved

The Dai'y Dallas News will issue

October 1st. The press arrived yester-

day. The building, a beautiful and
commodious structure, was finiahed

Tuesday and turned over to the own
with clean hands. . . ,

loonnoie ot escape. n hat if l were to retur
to England and accuse myself of the crime
To insure Philippa's safety I would, right
willingly give away my own life. It showed
the state to which my mind was reduced
when I say that I considered this scheme in
all its hearings, and for a while thought it

would Dut share it, l could Dear any uuruan,
any dishonor.

"Listen!" I said, in quick accents. "We
are far away, safe. We love each other.
We can be happy. Let the man take his
chance. What does anything matter, so

long as we love and are together?"
I felt that her eyes were seeking mine. 1

felt a change in the clasp of her hand. I
knew that she was nobler and better than I.

"Basil," she said, Boftly, and speaking
like one in a dream, "it was not my hus-
band, not the man I love, who said that. I

forgive you for the sake of your great love,
for the sake of nil vnil have done, or tried

ers. The News will start with a mag-

nificent circulation. Its staff will em-

brace the most experienced journalists

"Dearest," I whispered, "to-nig- we
shall be in London."

Her fingers tightened on mine. And at
Tewnhaml" she said. "We shall be in
timef'

"In ample time. But, Philippa, listen"
"Basil, as you love me, not one word to

tempt, to dissaude me!"
"Not one: but listen. Sweetest, if you

furnished a solution to my difficulties! 1

mender if mv brain was wandering! Tuk Eostoa Herald rebukes the

Mississippi Republicans for assumingiTailgh?d in bitter merriment as the ab-

surdity of my new p'an forced itself upon
me. I b:d forgotten Philippa, and what the
eiTect of such a sacrifice would be upon her.
I had forgotten that she loved me, even as I
loved her; that mv dying for her sake for

in the South specially chosen for their
fitness for the departments to which

they are assigned, and will be under
the editorial management of Mwjor

Eobert G Lowe.

to do. for me. Tell me now, when do we
start for England?"

Her words brought back my sensos. Neverthe fake of saving her from the consequences
of that cruesome nizht would make an ex In the wildest height of my passion had I

loved Philippa as I loved her at that mo

will be guided by me, even now all may go
well. This man "

"The poor man who Is standing in my
placer

"Yes; listen. Heaven forbid that I should

tempt yoa Think; he is, no doubt, a man
of a lowly station in life. Philippa, I am
rich, very rich."

"I do not understand you," she said,
pressing her hand to her brow.

"Money will compensate for anything.
Ij.t him stand his trial. He Is innocent If

piation, if any were due from her, the.most
fearful which human or diabolical ingenuity

ment I bswought her pardon. She gave
it. and once more repeatel hur question.

two months before an election that
freedom to vote will not be granted,

A Clergyman at Mount Desert, is

said to have recently closed his prayer
by saying: "0 Lord, now that our
Summer vistors have departed wilt
thou take their place in our hearts."

The Birmingham reporter who was

shot by a woman "because he threw a

cloud on her marital relations" will

not be so careless with his clouds

With the calm of settled despair I concould devise.
No! Neither bv sinning against my fellow. sulted the railway-guid- e, and found that if

we left Seville morning by theWan nor bv a voluntary sacrifice of my own

quite a chat about the war then. 13e-lo- re

this I bad received a letter of
thanks from him. lie was my prisoner
eight days, together with his wife,
daughter and the commissary of his
guard. These three we took into
Macon in an old family carriage. Jeff
was not sulky as a prisoner, but we
could see that the breaking of the
Confederacy bore greviously on his
thoughts."

Though accustomed to see slanderous
publications in regard to myself, I
have read this with no little surprise,
because of the total absence of any
foundation or pretext on which to build
the fiction. I avail my3elf of your
usual courtesy in asking you to publish
this seriatim refutation of the several
statements of the story.

It is not true, as stated, that I was
turned over to the custody of one
Lieut. Isgrigg two and a half miles (or
any other distance) from Mcn- - The
troops by whom I was captured re-

mained my guard to MaQon, and a
detachment of them accompanied me to
Fortress Monroe in charge of their
own officers.

Equally untrue is it that I rode with

first train, we might, by travelling day andlife could I fave her. After all my pro-
tracted mental struggles, all my lonely hours

night, early on the morning ot tue twenti-
eth reach the town in which the trial was toof anzw-- and wild scneming, i was lorceu there is justice in the laud, ho may, he must

"
be found not guilty."

'But the agony of mind he must passtn iwFnrn to tiie noint from which I started.
be held. I made tbe result of my researches

Pbilippa must surrender herself, and free

Mr. A. M. GibsonV who wa3 fcr,
twelve years the Washington corre-

spondent of the New York Sun, has

written the history of the theft of the

Presidency by the Radicals in 1S7G.

The look is called, "A Political
Crime," contains 400 pages and is

written in Mr. Gibson's most forcible
and interesting style. The book is

published by Wm. S.. Gottsberger, 11

through!"
"For that I will pay him over and over

again. He may be but a country boor, to
whom a thousand pounds would be

wealth. But. whatever his sta
tion, the compensation sent to him by an

. ' , i i u: l.nnunknown nanu suaii mane uun uic whomoj
which laid him under the laiBe accusation.
Reflect, look at the matter in every light. I
swear to you that, in my opinion, we may,

Jujibo wa more widely known,
and will be more deeply regretted
than many a statesman who has ruled
the destinies of a nation. Such is ele-

phantine fame.

known to my wife; aud upon my assuring
her that we should have time to spare, she
left all the arrangements of the journey to
me.

After this, another painful question arose.
Was my mother to be toldl Philippa, who
may, perhaps, in her secret heart have
craved for a woman's support and sympa-
thy in her approaching trial, at first insisted
that my mother should be taken into our
confidence a confidence which, alas! in a
few days' tinu would be gossip to the world.
I besought her to waive the point, to spare
my mother's feelings until the very last mo-
ment We could not take her with us on our
hurried journey. We were young; she was
old. The fatigue, combined with the grief,
would be more than ber frame could endure.
I could not bear to think of her waiting
lonely in Seville for the bad news which she
knew must come in a day or two from Eng-
land. Let us say nothing raspecting the
wretched errand on which we are bound.
Let u? depart in secret, and leave some
ulausible explanation behind us.

this innocent man. There was, Indeed, no
alternative!

And a day gone, or all but gone! The
trial on the 20th I To reach England to
reach Tewuham in time to stop that trial,
we must travel day and night Day and

slight across sunny or starlit Spain across

pleasant France we must speed on, until
we reachod our own native land, now lying
in all the rich calm of the early autuma I
must lead my wife; my love, to her doom!

I rose from the ground. I felt weary, and
as if I had been cudgeled in every limb. I

dragged myseif slowly back to my home.
"She must be told; she must he told. But
how to tell berr I muttered as 1 went along.
My appearance must have been wretched,
for i received the impression that several

grave looking Sevillanos turned and looked
after me as I parsed by. Even as a cowardly
felon who drags himself slowly to the scaf-

fold I dragged mvself to the gate ot my
pleasant home, and on totterin? feet passed
Lito that fragrant space in which the hap-ni-

honrs of mv life had ben spent

with a clear conscience, await iuu ramiv ui
the trial."

She sighed, but made no answer. Her
silence was a joy to me. It told me that mv

specious argument carried weight I took
her hands and kissed them. I told her again
and again that I loved her; that my lite as
well as hers aepeiiQeu uu uer yiemmg.ttra lnnsr hef ore she yielded. The thought

As soon as the Prussians got
through Russian the Poles out of Ger-

man, the Russian of the Poles out of

Warsaw commenced. It is a clean

case of O'Prusaian all around.

of a fellow-creatu- lying in prison, perhaps
for months, and to stand in

Murray street, New York, and will be

issued early in October,

From Bolton.
Special to Commercial Herald.

Bolton, Mi-- s Sept. 17 The game
of base ball which was to have been

played here y between the Mutuals
of Jackson and Rouths of Vicksburg
did not take place as per agreement,
owing to the failure of the latter to
put in an appearance. The Jackson
boys came to the front in fine style,
nnd are an elegant set of gentlemen.
Taey were taken in charge on the.r
arrival here and entertained hand-

somely by the citizens of the place.
They showed their appreciation by
turning nut in the evening and playing
our local nine for the edification of
those present, which consisted of a

shame before nis judges, on acuuuui; w a
deed which she herself had done, was anguish
to her noble nature. Then, growing desperate
at seeing the only plank which could save Parson Newman says that "Grant's

To my relief Pbilippa at last consented toAs I entered, the remembrance of some US from wreCK Spumeu lur tue Baneui "irni,
in my present mood, I was able to believe

strained a scrude, I used my lasttale which once I had read flashei through death cemented the Union of the North
and South ; his ghost shall haunt the

this. Then, alter a long, teariui embrace,
we steeled ourselves to join my mother at
the evening meal, and to bear ourselves so and, a I rightly judged, my most powerful

arirument I told her that it would be not man who would disturb that peace."
my mind a tale of the ferocity of a bygone
age. It was of a prisoner wlio was forced

by his captors to strike a dagger into the
heart of the woman he loved. I know not
where the tale is to be found or where I

the said Isgrigg and my secretary (or
with any one else) in "an old farm
wagon." My private secretary, Burton
N. Harrison, Esq., now a member of
the bar of New York, was captured
with me, and rode on horseback to Ma-

con. I had, for several days, occupied
an ambulance with my wife and chil-

dren, and rode into Macon in it.
There was no such cowardly attempt

to offer insult to me as would have
been shown by hanging over my head
the articles of clothing which Isgrigg
f ilsely avers I had worn at the time of
my capture. Nor did my captors ob-

tain, at the time of my capture, the
hoopskirts, etc., which Isgrigg de-

scribes, unless they were found among
the apparel taken when the trunks of
my wife and her female servants were
pillaged.

On our arrival at the hotel in Ma-

con a small body of troops in front of

The response comes from Ohio :

that she should suspect nothing ot the tem-

pest within our hearts. We did not very
long subject ourselves to this strain upon
our nerves. It seemed to me now that everv
moment spent otherwise than alone with my

only she who would suffer for that uncon-

scious act, but that I, her husband, must pay
toe penalty due from an accessory after the 'Who's afraid of ghosts?"
crime, . . .. .. lt , ...

wife was a precious treasure wasted, a loss
which I should forever regret So verv

Heaven forgive me lor me snKuira my
words caused that loving heart! Philippa,

knn, the intolliirence of mv danirer fell If the honest taxpayers will take
early we pleaded fatigue, and retired to our

read it
But it seemed to me tiri mine was

parallel case.
Pity me!

CHAPTER XIIL

THE LAST HOPE.

the trouble to inform themselves as tohi,. thiinrinrbolt. sank back in her seat.rest, tsucn resii
FhiliDoa bade my mother good nizht with who are Beck's leading supporters in

majority of the ladies and gentlemen
of our town. The original affair as
intended was looked forward to with
much interest and proved quite a dis-

appointment to our citizens as well as
those who wi more directly

pale and trembling. Had I ever doubted
that my wife's heart-whol- e love was my own
that look would have dispelled tbe doubt

She prayed and besought me to leave her
at the next station; to let her finish the Jour

an embrace so long and passiorate that I
feared it would awaken alarm, especially
when it was succeeded by my own veiled.

the city and in the county, they will

They were sitting in the courtyard, my but scarcely less emotional, adieu. For who
could aav that we should ever meet acain!

firmly resolve that he shall never

again be the sheriff of this county.
mother and my wife. They looked the em-
bodiment of serene happiness. Their large
fans the use of the fan cam like an inspi

I do not believe it struck Philippa that in
ney and make ber avowai aione, my repiy
waa short, but sufficiently long to put aU

hope of my consenting to such a course out
of her head. Then, for my sake, she yielded.

accompanying ber l was running the slight-
est risk. Had she thought so, she would There are hints, that some of the FROM JACKSON.have insisted upon Eoing alone. But I "On one condition one oniy, ; mu.

"Be iruided by me in this. In aU else youknew that the part I had played in that less important of the Democratic
nominees are disposed to make termsV,ll .1., . vm, lilra"nisrht s work would probably Drtnl a severe

punishment upon my own head. What did
1 care for that!

"I must De in tu c"n
hear the trial. II the worst happen, there
must not be the delay of a moment; thenSilent v and sadly in the retirement of

with the Rads to secure their own
election. We warn all such, that any
treachery to the Democratic ticket, by

and there l must proclaim iuo uour room we made our preparations lor the
lournev. which bezan with the morn. There "Sou shall be at Dana ciose uu uuuu,

will hn nrment.was no neea to cumoer ourselves wim mucn
luggage. We should rest in no bed until
the trial wa eer. What resting-plac- e

any man on it will be followed by his"No! I must be there. I must hear and
see all If the man ia found guilty, I must,

might then be Philippa's, Heaven only before his horrible sentence is pronounceu, prompt removal from it by the Dem-

ocratic Executive Committee.

ration to Philippa, my mother acquired it
after much practice were languidly waving
to and Iro. Puilippa's rounued arm was
outstretched; her lair left band was in the
clear wafcr which fell from the fountain
and filiei a white marble basin, in which
the jrold carp darted about in erratic tacks.
Sbs was moving her fingers gently backward
anA forward, startling the timid fish, and
balf smiling at their terror. It see med to
me that my mother was remonstrating at
the uproar she was creating in the brilliant
coated republic.

That picture is still in mv mind. That
picture! I can sit now in my chair, lay down
my pen, and call up every picture of that
tuna, Nothing save the grief has ever, or
ever will, fade from my memory.

It was well for both of us that I had
(ought out the battle with myself in soli-

tude, where no eye could see me, where I
could tee no one. Even as it was, knowing
what a change my news must work, I
paused, and a ghost of the day's temptation
rose before me. But it rose too late. The
die was cast Philippa had seen me, and

mother's eves followed hers. I braced

knewl bo our pacnage was soon corn-- stand up and declare nis innocence.
Dieted. "A tnnt COU1Q Dt UOUQ aiinrnniuu.

Then l wrote a leuer, 10 oe given to or
found by my motner in the morning. 1 told

"No; it must be dcue then. Basil, fancy-- put

yourself in his place! Nothing could
atone for his anguish at hearing himself

to death for a crime lie knows
her that an important matter took me post-bas-

to England; that Philippa had deter

Death of the Infant Daughter of
Cen. G. Y. Freeman Marriage of
Mr. Sommervllle to Miss Nugent.

Special to the Commercial Herald.

Jackson, Miss., Sept. 17. Yates
Freeman, infant daughter of Gen. G,
Y. Freeman, died here y after a
short illness.

Miss Millie Nugent, daughter of
Col. W. L. Nugent, was married last
night to Robert Sommerville, of
Greenville, Dr. C. G. Andrews olliciat-in- g.

The wedding was private, only a
few intimate friends of the family
being present. The beautiful bride
was handsomely dressed in white
satin, with lace overdress, while the
groom was attired in conventional
black. A magnificent supper was
spread in honor of the happy couple.

mined to accompany me: mat i would write nothing of. I must be there. Promise me I
shall lie there, and for your sake I will do asas soon as we reacnea Lionaon. i gave no

further explanation. I hoped she would at-
tribute my sudden flight to the erratic na

you wish.
it. was the best concession I could get

the entrance was at open ranks, facing
inward. When I got out of the am-
bulance to enter the hotel they pre-
sented arms while I passed through,-an-

I received tbe salute a3 an expres-
sion of the feeling brave men show to
a fallen foe.

The story of "Capt. Thompson of
the Fourth Indiana Cavalry" attempt-
ing to shoot me as I entered the Ma
con hotel is wholly fictitious, and I
leave it to that regiment itself to repel
the imputation that one of its officers
would have been guilty of so dastardly
an assault on a prisoner.

Upon that falsehood the narrator
hang3 another, that I met him at the
Louisville Hotel in 1872, recognized
him and renewed thanks to him "for
saving my life," and that I had pre-
viously written a letter of thanks'to
him. I have not been in the Louis-
ville Hotel since the was-- . I do not
remember ever to have seen or heard
of this Lieut. Isgrigg at any time or
place, and it is not true that, as he
alleges, I was eight days in his custody,
or that I have ever written to him a
letter of thanks. I remained at Macon
but a few hours; and was sent forward
to Fortress Monroe the evening of the
day of my arrival there. .

Yours respectfully,
JFFr'EftSON DAVIS.

The Jackson Clarion says "the
ticket nominated by the Democrats of
Warren county is worthy of success.
It should be backed up by a little of
the fire of 1874 and 1875." We think
our people are determined on a thor
ough reform of our local affairs and

fully understand the importance of

electing all of the Democratic

miserl I concealed the fact that if whenture which she otten averrea i possessed.
After all. tne deception mattered little.

in a week's time nothing would matter.
sentence was pronounced, a woman rose in
the body of the court, and asserted the pris-
oner's innocence and her own guilt, the
r,rnhabilities were she would be summarily

Grief, overwneimmg gner, woum be my
portion; a portion which, by her affection
for me and for Philippa, my poor mother

myself up and went towards them with as
jaunty a manner aa I could assume. My
dthor becan a mock tirade on my shame would be forced to share.

ejected. This made no difference. Let

Pbilippa be silent; let the man be found not

euilty, and the next train could bear usful desertion of Philippa and herself, Her All beine now ready for our start, we
words carried no meaning to my ears. My strove to win some hours of sleep. Our back to Seville.

Yes, even now there was hopeleyes met those or my wue.
iriik T moAn no attemDt at conceal.

efforts were mocked to scorn. Through
that, the last night we could spend together.
1 believe neither my wife nor myself closed
an eyelid. Let me draw a veil over mv wild

ivhara was the eood I The worst.
the very worst, had corns. My eyes must

fcnM hnr the truth.
CHAPTER XIV.

THE CRIMINAL COUBT.
distress and Philippa's calm acquiescence in
her fate. Borne grief is too sacred to de--t aw Her sweat f catch fire with alarm.

w reached Charing Cross at 4 o'clock onscrirje. vI saw her lips quiver. I saw the look of
.nmiiih flash into ber eyes; yet I knew the morning of September 20. The first

train by which we could get to TewnhamMorning! Bright, broad, clear, cool,
odorous morning Our sleeplessness had at.., I helnlemt. ntterlv helDieSS.

- . timed to leave Liverpool street at seven,Kh ru. 1 made aome conventional ex- -

The Cyclone In Texas.
Washington, Sept. 19. The cyclone

is now central in the west gulf. The
signal service observer at Indianola
reported at 12:20 p.m. yesterday: "No
abatement of the storm and the same
conditions of the weather as at last
report. Expect the water is rising and
covering the flats in the rear of the
town. At the same rate it has risen
the water will be fully in the main
street of this city to morrow

i,nt had an hour or two to snare for

Chalmers has written an open let-
ter to Governor Hoadly, of Ohio, in
which he declares that not only negroes
but whites, who oppose the Democratic

party, are disfranchised in the South.
If his letters have no more weight in
Ohio than they do in Mississippi, he
wi'l not be able to do much towards
convincing Ohio Democrats that the
whites of the South ought to submit
to negro rule.

nse and went to my room. In a moment
elast spared us the anguish of awaking, and,
while for a moment glorying in the beauty
of the world, to remember what this mornphilippa was ' my aide.

'Basil, husband, lore," the whispered,
such refreshment as we cared to take, such
rest as we dared to allow ourselves. What
with tbe fatigue ot continuous travel, and
tbe dread of what this day was to bring
forth, it may be easily believed that we were

thoroughly worn out We were, indeed,
more fitted to go to bed and sleep for a week
than to proceed upon the last stage of our

I laid my head on the table and fobbed
aloud. PbUinna'i arms uft wreathed

ing meant to us. Giving ourselves ample
time to reach the railway station, we crept
from our room, and, with eyes full of blind-
ing tears, crossed the pleasant patio. I
paused in the centre, and plucking a lovely
spray from the great orange tree, kissed it
and gave it to my wife. Without a word

Frank Bkrte, who killed a man at
Covington, Ky., with a blow of his fist
last Monday, Is anxious to meet

rihmund mv tipple
"Dearest I knew H most come, I have

known it ever to. long. Audi, do no weep.
dismal journey.she piaosa rt in sue uosojn o,her dress.


